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NEVER OFF THE ISLAND.

When the processions, with their gar-
lands and their musle, wind among the
graves, my thoughts often fly to the living
martyrs of the war, and among them to
Mias Searles as she told me her story sit-
ting in the doorway of bher quaint little
bhome on Bloek island.

Her oyes followed ayoung man and wom-
an from the botel pear by. *“‘There they
g0,” she said, ““down by the shore, same
“__n

“Same as in your dax?’ I ventured.

“Yes; same as in my day.”

There was a far-away look in her eyes,
and a gentle smile upon her lipa. By the
wisdom and patience in her face she was
fifty years old at the least; by the delicate
gloom upon her cheeks, by the blue of her
unfaded eyes, by the uprightness and
alertness of her carriage, she might have
been fifteen. I considered these things,
and the abundance of her still golden hair,
and thought how pretty she must have
been when she was young. Then I correct-
ed myself, saying, “How beautiful she is

now! What could be more emphatically

her “day’ than this mature age in which
she abode in sil the serenity of & wise and

independent womanhood?
Yet 1 said, **Tell me about your day, Miss

Bearles.”
“What could I tell? 1 never was off the

jsland.”

““Tell me about the times you went down
by the shore as those two are going.”

“They weren’'t many. We dida’t have the
Jeisure these rich young folks bave—whole
afternoons for courtin’. Fishin' folks work
pretty hard six days out of seven, and
don’t always have their Sundays either.”

“And yet young veople sometimes went
down by the shore.”

“Yes, you'd see ’em strayin’ off out of
sight below the cliffs, not cotmin’ back tll
after moonrise. But father was pretty
sitrict with me, an’' he didn't likeit. I
guess I never went that way but twice,
Ouce without his knowledge, and once
agamst bis will”

“Dear Misa Searles, how came you to
bave been so wicked!”

“l was very Lheady in those days,” said
Miss Searles, gently. “and my {iather, yoa
see, he was captain of his own sloop, and
his way was to be minded. It worked well
on the ship, and naturally he expected
jt would work well at home. So itdid
in the long run; I wouldn't belie
the bridgel came over on. Baut young
folks, with notions and feelings no other
mortal could guess workin’ 'em like hid
yeast, 1 don't know's its the best way to
got vour trumpet to shout to 'em, ‘Port
your helm! or ‘Lower your top-gallants!

when they're all for veuture, even if yon
do see ahead further than they caun.
don't want you to think there was ever
any great strife between father an’ me, fHe
thought the world of me, That was the
reason he was so opposed when 1 got a no-
tion | wanted to go off the island and see
the world outside. | was abont twenty
then. I'd heard father tell about Newport,
and New York, and Haltimore; places he'd
been to. | used to ¢limb in his lap when |
was a little girl and make bhim just tell
about thew. It was pleasant stuff to muse
about theu; but as | got older I guess some
of my father'sown feclicg gotstrony in me.
1 often felt fretted with bein’ n one
place tbat | knew every stone of. It began
to seem narrer to me, and | "'most hated the
soa gown’ round and round the island, and
the fogs driftin’ across an’' makin’ it seem
the more shut in. When the lights shone
out from Newport and Narragansett, [
used to wish | was a bird and could tly over
sand seo what they Lhighted to.

“I know it was foolish; but one hae such
A great heart when one 18 young, the world
bardly seems big enough for 1t. I'd talk
about goin' over there to earn my living.
Nothing vexed father like that. He said
1'd po eall to earn my living, seein’ he
earned it for me, | said 1 wanted to see
the world. Ile said he didn't want
me to see it; ‘twas mostly wicked.
He said 1 got a good, safe home,
and be should see I stayed in it with my
mother. | begged bhim just to take meonce
for a holiday trip, just to see what it was
like. Bometimes he'd half promise; then
he'd get jealous lest 1'd bhave my head
turned by what I'd see over there, and put
me off.”

“It tretted me so I began to talk to Will-
iam abowut iy, and most quarreled with him,
tm!,

“Who was William?”

“William Bloss, who lived next neighbor
to us in that little honse you see by the

nd. His father was Jost in o storm when

‘illiam was emall, and my father had al-
ways taken notice of him and helped his
mother bring him up. Father took him on
the sloop a8 soon as he was old enough,
snd he'd got to thinking o great deal of his

hel

"P'told Wiilliam more’'n I told father. [
told him | felt as 1f | was outside my coun-
try on this little bit of an island, ontside
the great United States I'd studied about
in my history and read abont in the papers,
He couldn’t see how could feul so. He
wasu't like me. He loved everything he
was used to—every blade of grass and every
old foamwet head of rock ont there in the
jumble round the isiand. 1t was no use of
wy trying to stir bim up with the restless
spirit that was inme. 1 asked him if he
wasu’t tired of the old sloop, and the fish,
and the curin'-sheds, aund if he didn't want
to see shops, and colleges, and trees, and
people, 1said if ]l were s man 1'd go and
make my fortane io =owme better place.”

*What did he say?”

“Nohtin'! 1 can see hisiong face apd mild
brown eyes lookin' at me now just as
they looked then. He was one
ol that contented kind seems as if they'd
enterad at birth into the Lornd's wisdem,
and pever wanted to change His orderin’s,
But the more | couldn’t move him the mad-
der 1 got. Finally I told him he was just a
mother's boy, and he'd be that all his life.
I said [ onght to have been the man and
be the woman. Then he couldo’t bat
smile a little, and, says 1. full of wrath,
‘What are you thinkin’? and, says he, 'l
was thinkin’, Claris, how yon'd Jike the top
of a mast in a nor'easter” Thenl rau away
from him, and woulan't speak to him tor
days. 1 kmew I'd no right to ea!l him un-
maanly, for father 'd said, time and again,
1f he wanted a sheel tanken in the qnickest
in a squall, or a rope handled the readiest
when the sea was breakin’ on deck, he'd
always send William. Mo, even in my bad
temper, | conldn’teall bim unmanly. Sulky
88 | was, | could only say it was mean of
Limi to show me no sympathy in
Iy wish to- see the world; that men
are all alike, and he was just as
bad as father to me about thar
The pext timehe was going ont with father
1 ran away so that | shounld not be there to
say good-bye to him. | had to sutfer for
that when a gnle came up and blew them
ofl shore so that they did not get back for
days after their time,

“But meantime, before the gale, there
was a Sunday, & real pretty, spring Suan-
day, warm as sommer, the sea all silver,
the wind oft khode lsland sweet with
cherry-blooms. All the folks were out to
church, and | amongst’em. The proud,
restiess heart I had wasn't fit to come 1n-
side a church door, but | dido’'t know 1t
then, ! beld my head high, sud sat iu the
choir and sonyg,

Blest are the humble sonls that see

Their emuptiness and poverty,
without the least true idea of what

was saying. And all of wus girls,

before the hymn was over, bhad spied
& figure that took wup our thoughts ns
no bymn was likely to. There was a yvouung
fellow casting glancesup at us. He was us
different from our boys as different couid
be. It was only Emory Bartlett. lie went
away iive {uu befors to be o elerk in
Newport. None of us thoughst mueh of
him then. DBuat now he looked such a gen-
tieman! His face was fair. and his chest-
nut hair was glossy and tnrned up in a curl
above his coat-collar. He wore a bhrown
satin waistcoat with white sprigs npon it
We thought it'was the pretticst thing we
ever saw,

*“l wasn’t s0o without bringin’ up that I
conld siti1n chnrch snd whisper about him,
as some of the girls did, but 1 thought my
silly thoughts sll the same. | said to my-
self. What u little runty boy he was when
be went away, and this was what came of
gettin' off the sland! | knew he was look-
in' most at me. That wasu'tanything new,
Ee used w0 bo alwayves Wying w caloh wp

!
1

i

| different.

with me when we were children at school.
I ran away from him then. But now it was
He had been off the island, and
my heart was on fire to get ot the 1sland,
too,

“So [ didn’t run away when he followed
me from chorch. And I said I'd go down
by the shore with him tbat ?f:ernoo_n.
tﬁough 1 knew father wouldn't like it,
seein’ he was half o stranger, and though 1

. most hated myself for it when I thought of

Wilham.

“When I think back now, I don't know
how I stood all the brag that young man
started ount with, Generally that sort of
thing made me bhot-tempered. Buat seems
tome | was bewitched ont of my reason.
He to.d mue about his business in a bigdry-
goods store; the money he took in, and the
salary he had, apd how bhe could coax the
ladies that shopped with him, and sell
more goods than the best man in the place,
IHe showed me his geld watch, and told me
about his bank account, and what a line
house he meant to build some day. And
from that he began to tell what fine things
the Newport ladies wore—they used to
hiave these summer folks over there long
before they came here. And finally, says
he, *Oh, Clarie, how I'd like to see you 1n a
silk dress like I could pick out for you!

“Then | was angry. and I told bhim 1if my
dress was not good enough for him he counld
go down to the shore alone. Then he was
all humbleness, and began to heap on the
tlattery so thicklit makes my face burn now,
old as 1 be, to think that I boreit. Bus I
believe then [ just craved 1t, and drank it
in as & thirsty man drinks water. He
hadn't experte({l’d Le so easy pleased, and
1t pulled him up the more.

“We got. down into a nook below the
chift, and then he talked and I listened, It
was 8 dreamy afternvon. The sea shium-
mered. thero was a silver haze along the
sky-line, A sOng-sparrow came and sat
upon & bit of driftwood, and sang as if he
would call spirits out of the sea. Dutu for
all | felt these things, I was, in fancy,
walkin’ under the elm-trees over 10 New-
port, and seeing the shining carriages,
and the ladies in silks and lawnes, that Em-
ory told of. And I let hin go on and on,
till presently be was declarin’ it was me
and me only he'd come back to see, and
that be should soon be a rich man, aud
would give me all the money and all the
lnxury I’'d ask for. So there was my
chance to get off the isiand. It was laid
right at my feet.”

“Iint you aidn't take that chance, Miss
Searles!” _

] didu’t put it by. That is, not right off.
Strauge! 1That silver haze along the sky-
line ssemed to shut ont my William as if
he'd never been. ‘Thero was a spell in that
day.”

“What broke 11" , _

“The tide. First I knew it was right at
our feet. The clitf was steep for a good
way along there, and the cove we were in
was higher than the beach either way from
it. ] jumped to my feet, and then I guess
my common sense oame back,

“‘Harry! said I. *We shall have to wade
to get out from here!’

“We looked around the ocorner the way
we had come, and there wasn’'t a dry foot-
hold. He seemed kinder bewildered. 1
made him take oft his nice patent-leather
shoes, and | gathersd them up in my dreas-
skirt. | had to go first and fairly pull bim
through. 7The sun dropped into the mis
and the world gloomed over. A cold win
came. The water began to swirl against
the elift, and then it suoked back and
rolled the pebbles with a long rattlie down
the steep beach. We ran as 1t fell, and
clung to the rocks as it came on. So we
got ashore, wet as rats. and he was peevish
about lais spoiled clothea,

“Mother was good to him and gave bim
dry clothes, and he stayed all the evening.
I laughed at oim and tormented him, and
yet he said he should come agaiu next San-
day. and so ne did.”

“What happened then!”

*“What had happened before then? Things
that mnde him seem no more to mie than a
fly buzzing on the wall. First, there was
the storm that scared me so about Wilham,
and then thers came the newa that even
most made me forget him.”

“What news?”

“Oh, of the wr; of the fallof Sumter, If
you weren't al.ve to know how it came to
folks in New England noboday can ever tell
youn. Itstruck usright out of the old lazy,
seltish life. That Saturday night the
chureh bell was ringing and the people
were flocking from every house, and they
weren't as ever | saw them befora. There
wore folks with set lips that mostly went
with mouths agape, the stoopin’est forms
were astraightened up and the dullest faces
were alive. There was no common ta'k
sbout health and the weather. Greater
things were in mind. The meetin’ was to
talk sabout the war. and to pray about it,
and to pass resolutions,

“We didn’'t know father’s boat was in till
we saw him and William come into the
meetin’ with their fishin’ clothea on, just as
they’'d come from the ship.

“] said we'd been struck out of selfish-
pess, Dut when I laid eyes on William, not
all the war could keep me from joy to see
him alive. And the next minute not my
whole country conld kecp me from heart-
aclie at sight of his face. For those mild
eyes of his werelike live coals, and bhis
cheeks were drawn in. It was the sign of
resolve with him. Haidn’t he always been
ready to jump into every breach that
opened near him?

“He’d never once looked at e since he
came in. My heart scemed to stand etiil
when, right after the minister stopped
speakin’, William stood up. and said he,
loud and clear, ‘If they want men to whip
the rebels, here's one.’

“There was a little stillnees, and then
one and another of the boys got wo, sayving,
‘Herd’s another!” and ‘Here’s another! till
the men began to cheer.

“There were some more speeches after
that, but I didn’t bear one word of ’em.
Only when we sang ‘My Country, "tis of
Thee,” my senses came back. [ toid vou I
nsed to feel this little island was ontside
our country. bBut now the country seamed
to come and take it in and fill it, so’s that
it's seemed larger and fuller of life to me
ever since,

“*“When the meeting broke up, there was
Emory Bartlett waiting in the vestibale,
He had a blue necktie to set offt his [air
skin, and a white handkerchief with some
swoeet perfume on it was stickin’ out of his
vesat pocket. His arm was crooked to take
me home, William had stayed behind to
talk with the men. 1 did not take Emory’s
arm, but be walked along with us talking
85 ©ASy 08 ever.

***You country folks,’ says he, ‘are makin’
a great fuss about this. The United Sates
"Il send a foew reg’lars down there and settle
it very quick. ‘There’'s no need for all this
talkin’ and singin’ and volunteernin’,

“sha'n't you volunteer? says I.

“*No,' says he. Then he tried to be sen-
timental, and asked: ‘Did I want him shot?
1 could most Lave said ‘ves,’ if I'd felt like
anawerin' back.

**1 can’t atiord to sacrifice my business
just now for any maka-show of patriotism,’
says he, 'l shall just stay at home and
'tend to it

“Just then who should come up Lehind
us bat fatber—all ont of breath with hurry
and excitement. And he spoke out 1n a
hoarse voice over my shoulder: ‘Who's
that that can talk sense when all the
world’s gone mad?!’

“*Oh, father!” says mother, quite vexed,
‘how can von talk sof

“*But Emory was so pnfted up that he be-
gan to brag londer than before. Father
cut him shors.

“ *Where's Wiliiam!’ says he to mother.
‘Think of that fool William! He gettin’
up and otferin’” himself for a scldier, when
he was pledged for my mate only yester-
day! Herel be, old and stiff, and lhike to
be laid up any day. Who's goin’ to take
charge of my vessel then, and get our daily
breaa for na?! Him, that 1l trained np my-
self, and treated like ason—him goiu’ oft
for a soldier”

“‘Bat it's no time to be selfish now,
father,’ says mother. ‘We must think of
the country.’

“‘Leot them take care of the country
whose business it1s’ said he. "Why need
every vonng cock this side of Washington
think he's got to jump to look after the
country! And meantime who's to look
atter my fish that onght tobeon thedryin'-
trames this minntel’

“Py this time we'd got to the house, and

mother had lightied the lamps. My heart
was swelling so with wrath [ darea not
speak. 1 just went Iinto my room and
slammed the door, and there I sat oryin’
half the night.
“Meantime William was cann’ for the
fish, just as | knew he wounld. Father
counldu’t go to help haim, for he was taken
with the rheumatimin as soon as he got
home almost. He eorept up next day, and
wus groanin’ about the honse—oh, 8o croas!
—aud breakin’ out now and théen against
the war, and ageinst William, so that it
seemed as if | counldn’t bear it

“Mother smoothed it off. She said he was
heart-sors becanse he really loved Will-
1am, and eouldn't bear to lose him, nor to
think of hus goin’ 1nto danger. Sayel, "He
govs Into danger every time he goes out on
the sen.” ‘But,” says mother, ‘wo dread new

kinds of dauger more than old. The worss

WORLD'S FAIR

Nos. 101, 103, 105, 107, 109, 111, 113 West Washington St., Opposite State- House

Furniture, Carpets, Draperies, W all-paper, Stoves,
Queensware and Everything for Housekeep-
ing. Largest Selection. Desirable Prices.

WONDERFULLY CHEAP.

100 samples on the floor to
seleet from. Come see the
goods.

300 samples on the floor to
select from.
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sea that ever was couldn’t be like guns to
your father's mind.’

“J gotso faintatthose words that inother
would make me take the camphor bottle,
That was the longest day I ever lived, till
abont 5 that afternoon 1 looked up and saw
William io the doorway. We just looked
at one another, and there dido’t seem much

need for words between us, but William | A 1
| the enroliment of between 6,000 and 7,000

asked if 1 would come down by the shore
with him, and father in the bedroom heard.
‘No,” sayes he, bobblin’ to the door and
speakin’ in a voice like thunder; 'no, I'll
not have my daughter throw herselt away
on & man that's as ready aus you be to tling
his heaa at the devil the first whistle that
blows! Ther#'ll be widders enough by ’'n’
by,’ says father, ‘without riskin' to mako
more.’

“Poor William turned pale as death. ‘I
never thonghtof that! he kinder whispered,
and would bave gone away. Dot | ran to
him and caught his arm. ‘It's too late for
thinkin’, William,” says I. “Father, it's too
late for yoan to say no to me. I'm gon’
with William!

*] guess a woman can be more resolnte
than men sometimes. 1 guess | had mas-
tered my poor father when I walked oft
with William then,

“Tll only tell yon one thing William
said that day—most the last thing.

45 samples to select from.
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35 samples to select from.
Don’t fail to see our $22 Gas-
oline Stove.

75 styles to select from. All
colors, in Qak, Willow, Bam-
boo.

100 samples to select from.
See our $25 Range and our $6
Cook Stove.

20 samples of Cots and
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OUT OF THE ORDINARY.
— et ——een
The site of the city of Boston was sold in
1635 by John Blackstone for $150.
The Mohammedans, it is said, consider
s1lk unclean, because it is produced by a
worm.

The French War Office has provided for

bieyclists in war.

In the Chicago postoftice 100,000 letters
are sorted, stamped and bagged in thirty-
five minutes, by 217 men.

A merchant has been fined 100 marks at

Frankfort. Germany, for using a Bible
guotation to head an advertisement.

Thers are eighty thousand barmaids in
England whose hours average fourteen
daily tor a wage of 10 shillings per week.

Ducks tly at an average rate of ninety
miles per hour. With a fair wind it1s be-
lieved that they can make 150 miles in the
same time.

A fistingnished microscopist says that
wool is a kind of hair, and that hair is
simply a species of plant rooted in the skin
of animals.

Bread must not be cooked on certain days,
and on Holy Friday (in Brittany), orduring

shall save up my pay, Claris’ says he, ‘and | the might of All Saints, when the ghosts

when I come back I'll take you to see the
world. We'll go oft the island and take a
good long trip.

“*So 1 knew them he had cared for my
wish, after all.”

“Dear Miss Searles, did he never come
back!’

“No; he never came back.”

“I thought at tirst the time would seem
long.” she sard, after a pause, *“*liut it has
paesed. Father was never really well
again. Mother and he needed a great deal
of care. Then neighbor Duncan’s children
were left orphans, | thought the Lord had
given them to me. So | took them 6. and,
after that, tnne passed very easy, you may
be sure. The youngest wentoverto be a
clerk in Emory Bartiett's store thisspring.”

“And bave you never been off the isi-
and!”

“No. ]t was only a foolish girl's wish.
It never mattered to me after that time.
Since William went there's only one way
ofl the island I ever think of. That way.”
she said, and waved her hand heavenward.

—Elizabeth Glover, in Chrisiian Uniou.
e —
All Around the Barberry Bush,
New York Tribune

A Republican Representative of much po-
litical experience, who is a careful ob-
server of the drift of sentiment, snid yes-
terday: "I am not surprised to find our
Democratic brethren taking such an active
interest in the Republican nomination; 1t
is a problem which they find eanier and
simpler in every respect than their own,
It s amusng to see them dodge
and avord that question and skip from
candidate to candidate, | Dpave a
friend on the other side of the Honse who
vas a Cleveland man in December. In
Javuary he was for Hiil, but deserted him
sor ‘some good Western man.’ atter Hill's
snap convention. Then bhe shifted his
choice to Pattieon, but soon left him for
Gorman. Last week ho iuformed me that
Campbell was the coming man, but the day
after the lowa convention he was shouting
for Boies. Yesterday he was for Cleveland
again, and I don’t know where he stands
to-day, for I have not vet seen bhimy. [ sup-
pose most of the Democrats are slipving
sbout in the same sort of fashion, although
they try to conceal it.”

e — A — e
Obliged to Be Smatterers,
RBoston Jorronal

A Methodist clergyman is reported to
bave recently made the remark in Chicago
that Americans were a nntion of smatter-
ers, ['ossibly the statement may be true,

but, if 8o, is it necessarily a term of re- |

proach!? In this age, when there are so
many things brought prominently to the
front aud preesed upon the active mind, is
it any wonder that the desire to know
something abount many things should be ir-
represasible! Theman who consolidutes his
thonghts and energies in one direction may
accomplish more than the man who takesa
surface view of many subects, but the
chances are that he will be a. man of un-
kempt hair and slovenly garments, aud
that he won't be a desirable companion,
B e —
Gettin' Out th’ Paper.
New York Adyertiaer.

If yon were up at 3:50 this morning per-
hava you saw the new cowet. but why

|

wore you up at that hourt

wonld eat it.

One of the largest of Boston’s retail dry-
goods stores now has a gymnasinm on the
top tloor tor the use ot the saleswomen and
other female employes.

The only official in the country whose
right to be addressed by the title of honor-
able is constitutional, 1t _1a stated, is the
Lieutenant-governor of Massachusotts.

Ope hundred and fifty negroes were
lynched in this country during the past
year, and it is stated on good anthority
that the number of lynchers is ou the in-
credase,

The largest child ever born, it is said,
was the son of Bates, the "Kentucky
Giant,” and his wife, the *“Nova Scotia
Giantess,” This infant lHercules weighed
25% pounds.

A little more than a hundred years ago
the work of a man at commoun or unskilled
labor was weorth but 50 cents a day, and
on this he supported his family in what
wl?? no doubt regarded as entire respect-
abiity.

Cold iron has been rolled so thin that
eighteen thousand sheets. one upon an-
other, would measure only an inch in
thickness, It is added that 1,200 sheets of
tissue paper make but little more than an
inch 12 thicknoss.

The oldest botel in Switzerland and

robably the oldest 1n the world is the

{otel of the Three Kings, at Basle. Amon
its guests in 1026 were the Emperor Conra
11, his son, Henry 1II and Rudolph, the
last King of Burgundy.

There 1s a tribe of South American sav-
, ages who hivein tree-tops near Venezuela,
and their singular mode of existence gave
the the name to that province. The vil-
lagen of theee people are built over the
bosom of a great fresh-water lake—to es-
cape from the mosquitos,

The Russian likes no sleeping-place so
well as the top of a big soapstone stove in
his domicile. Crawling out of this blister-
ing bed in the morning ho likes to take a
ploenge in a cold stream, even if he has to
break the ice to get into it,

The hose used in sprink'ing the plazas of
Paris is a gqueer contrivance. It consists
of lengthea of iron pipe. each length monnted
st the end on short axles baving two smnall
wheels, and the lengths joined together Ly
short pieces of (lexitile hose,

Some of the Venitinns—those who have
pever heen to the mainland—have never
seen A& borse 1n all their lives. A showman
once brought one to.a faiy and called it a
monster, and the factory hands paid 15
cents each 1o see the' marvel.

An aged person wheo recently wisited
Caribon, Me,, stated that he had written
and delivered 1500 sermons, and that it
took just seven hundred of the manuacripts
to fill & barre). Drv measure 18 what the
unappreciative villagers calied 1t.

Itis claimed by competent anthorities
that thereis o saving in the use of alvmn-
inm accoutrements of nearly one pound in
the weight earmed by infantry soldiers,
while in horse equipment and eavalry ac-

coutrements the saving is one pound aud
twWOo ounces,

There are manv veopla new living who

will bave only one birthday to celetrate
for nearly twelve years to come. 1This

strange circuwstance is duo to the fach

|

that they were born on Feb. 20, and to_t-ho
further fact that the year 1900 will not be
a leap year.

While the people of the northern coun-
tries cannot sleep unless they have plenty
of room to stretch ont their legs, the in-
habitants of the tropica often curl them-
solves up like monkeys at the lower angle
of a suspended hammock and sleep sound-
ly 1n that position,

Bricks made of plate glass are of very su-

rior quality. A sand of i1ron and glass 18

orced 1nto a mold under a pressare of
several thousand pounds per inch. Then
the bricks are subjected to a temperature
of 2,700~ Fahrenheit, which causesthe sand
and glass to unite. The bricks are perfect-

ly white and will stand both frost and
acid.

O

BITS OF FASHION.
The new India pink is merely the old ma
genta shade greatly softened in tint.

The latest thing in jowelry is silver fila-
gree work. All the new pins and hair
combs show it and even the buckles.

Elbow slecves are appearing on evening
dresses, and they are often finished with a
deep accordion-plaited ruflle of chiffon.

Sashes tied in front and a little to one

side are worn with almost every style of
own. The catchiest mode provides for a
oman silk sash,

Bonneta are either enormously large, on
the road buck to the shapes of our grand-
mothers, or else are nothingdut bunches of
lace, light as thistle down.

Something uew in the way of a ribbon
bonnet is formed of three wreaths of loops
of baby ribbon. The first 18 green, the
second heliotrope and the third maize,

The fashion is revived of making up
thin muslins over colored silk slips. White
muslin over yellow isa favorite style, and
with suoch a drees is worn a yellow gilk
pash or girdle.

Double sleeves appear on new gowns, the
outer one coming only to the elbow, and
the imported street gowns show many
single sleeves that are much shorter than
the recent style, extending culy a tritle be-
low the elbow,

There are many stout, short women who
do not tind the seamless skirt at all becom-
ing. These can do no better than to choose
the eight.gored bell-skirt, whose very lines
give them iength, and the etffect of a degree
of slenderness at least., Manv have cach
of the seams on the front and sides over-
laid with passcmenterie bands or velvet
ribbon. Another mmods] for stout women is
the close princesse redingote with slashed
skirts, and open in front. Bencath is the
close sheath skirt, but its outlining form s
covered by the panel-like breadths of the
pelouaise.

O)d-fashioned sprigeed mnslins will make
some of the prettiest and coolest-looking
sumnier gowns. One that had Dresden
china tigures In white and bine bad a bell-
skirt made over a very paleblue skirt, with
pinked dust ruflles. The bell-skirt of mus-
lin was edged with several viny ruities of
fine lace, and the bodice waist had a deep
frill around the top. Covering the fasten-
ings in front were palest blue, pink and
white rosettes, and on the back was a
Felix bow of similar shades. A guimpe of
sheer white muslin, beantifully rufliea and
tucked, was worn with it,

Charming lace capes, fichns and berthas
will come in with airy sammer toilets,
Some_ of these will bs made with eream-
laceo ﬂqlmcin‘z deep enough to reach Lelow
the waist. These are in maoy cases simply
shirred to tit the neck, with a standing frill
of lace as a limsh, and a tie of pretty rib-
bon 1n front, They are mado of laces in
black, white and eera. More elaborate
cupes are made in the longer {ashion of the
past season. They are Lelted at the back,
and fall abont five-cighths of a vard below
the waist-line. Fichus are made of silk
not with gathered frills of point de Gene
or Chautilly at the edges.

A varasol may serve as an indication of the
general good sense and cultivated taste
of its owner. Itis always a rather con-
spicuous accessory, and originality may
lapse into positive londness and valganty.
A plain corded silk parasol, devoid of garni-
ture of any deseription, looks in far Eattel'
taste carried with the very richest and
most expensive toilet than one of white
silk, for instance. burdened with lace and
ribbon, earried en  snite promiscuously
with dresses of lawn, foulard, cloth, and
gowns of like character, pnone sof them at
all in keeping with this one elaborate, ex-
pensive aud striking article of wear.

CARPETS.

43¢, all-wool, 3 patterns.
6Jc¢, all-wool, 50 patterns.
50¢, Brussels, 6 patterns.
73¢, Brussels, 50 patterns.

DRAPERY.

' 1,000 pairs of Lace Curtains and
800 pairs of Chenille. Just received.

STRAW MATTING.

1,000 pieces. We are overstocked
in this hin.. Your price will be ours.
Jointless Matting for 30c.

TRUNKS,
HAMMOCKS,
QUEENSWARE,
REFRIGERATORS.

Houschold notions of all kinds,
Everything on earth for housekeep-
ing.

——ad

HUMOR OF THE DAY.
— el ——
Surprized at Her Question.
Good News,

Mamma—When that boy throw stones at
youn, why didn’t yon come and tell me, in-
stead of throwing them ba::kl

Little Son—Tell you? Why, you couldn’s
hit a barn door.

That's Who He 1Is,
Brandon Bucksaw.
“Lientenant Totten says the world 18
coming to an end soon.” .
“*Who is Lieutenant Totten?”
“He's the—er—er—why. he's the fellow
that says the world is coming to an ead.”

A Masterly Defense.
Pucek.
Mokeby—How did yo' come out on dat
chicken-stealin’ casey
Johneon—All right. Mab lawyer proved
dat de jedge didn’t bhab no jurisdiction,
‘cause it was his own ohiokens I done stole,

He Could See.
Dgtreit Free Press

“] can’t for the life of me see what you
find in Miss Flypp to admire,” said Mrsa
Bloobumper to her son. *“‘She nelther sings
nor plays the piano.” ;

“*What more could I desire?” said young
Bloobumper.

He Was Weal Bwave.

New York Hersld

Chappie—Onece I was in a terwible storm
at sea. Tho waves wolled mountain high,

Miss Pinkerly—Dear me! Wereu't you
afraid?

Cbappie—No, indeed.
My sister was with me,

A Sign of Inclement Weather,
Piftaburg Chronicle-Telegraph.

“] wonder if it is any warmer this morn.
ing,” mormured Mrs. Snaggs at the break-
fast-table. |

“No, I don’t think it 1s8.,” replied Snaggs,
as he looked out of the window, I see the
stree,t;-rmlway compauy is ronning open
cars.

I was weal bwave.

. Father Noah's Revenge.
Life.

*“It's a pity to let all those old settlers
drown.” said Mrs. Noah as the ark floated,

*“They won't if they're truthful,” said
Noab, with a chuckle. “One of 'em was
telling me yesterday that this storm jan’g
s marker to one he remembered back im
470099.” __ B

Depended on Loostion,
Boston News.

Judge (to yonng woman charged witn
shoplifting)—Where do you lhive, young
woman; 1n the North End or Back Bay!?

Defendant—Why do you wish to kno

Judge (impatiently/—How em I to te

whether this is plain shoplifting or klepto-
mania?

In Accents Broken,

New York Preas,

“Miranda has accepted that young man
who stutters so mueh.”

“Yes; it was her tender heart that led
her to do it.”

“How is that?

“When he,addressed her mm broken seo-
cents she couldn’t resist him.”

Even Worse, -

Pnck

Lena Lotos—1t is a great snap for a man
with a good voice tosing inachuroh choir,

Jack Lever—It is & greater snap Lo stay
howme and read the Sunday papers.

Lena Lotos—But, just think how debage
ing that 18 to his moral tone!

Jack Lever—Great Ciesar! What do youn
call siugiug in the choir?

An Unequal Distribution.
Wite Awake,

“Ma,” asked Tommy, the practical, “does
God like everybody just the samel?”

“Yes, my dear;: the Bible tells us that He
makes His sun to shine on the just as well
as the unjust.”

“Well, I thunk i1t's real mean of Him te
give the ministor some gold teeth when Le
only gave me all crockery ones.”

It Was Not that She Lied,
KEnate Field's Washington

Yoanger Brother—Nellie, if vou haa lived
in the days of Ananias and Sapphira you
would have been dead long ago.

Nellie (1ndignant)—1 am sure, Bobby, I
pever told what wasn't true in my life,
How can you be so unkind?

Younger Brother— Why, they lived abouy
eighteen hundred years agoe. You wounlda's

have Lung on a8 loug as this, would you !




